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Words 


Author's Notes: 
Technically I\'m supposed to be working on my Biffno story and not writing others on the side. Though this one 
demanded to be written and who am | to deny them? ;) Thanks goes out to Andy for the once over :) 


The words slipped out before Kai could think about it. Of all the things he could say while kissing his way down 
Dirk's body, why did it have to be those words? 


That's not to say that he didn't mean it, because he knew he did. 


Kai refused to look up at Dirk's reaction, fearing a look of absolute horror or maybe even disgust; no, he 
continued on, tasting the sweat moistened chest underneath his tongue. If he didn't look up, then it wouldn't 
hurt him. It wouldn't tear him apart to realize that Dirk didn't feel the same way, that Kai was just another 
fuck to him. No, he wouldn't gaze into those blue-gray eyes no matter how much he desperately wanted to. 
The eyes are the window to the soul, people say, but for Kai they would just confirm his worst fear. 


Hands reached up and stroked Kai's hair when his tongue traced a circle around the nipple, they caressed, then 


clenched in the reddish brown strands. Kai closed his eyes, relished the attention being given to him while his 
mind kept drawing back to the words he had uttered. Would Dirk forgive him, or was he waiting for a chance 
to say something hurtful? 


Maybe he didn't hear them at all? 
"Kai?" 
"Yeah?" 


"What's with the frown? It's not exactly a turn on seeing your bedmate frowning as he's kissing you. Did | do 


something wrong?" 
"No.l'm just distracted." 


Dirk reached to cup Kai's face in his hands, trying to get Kai to look at him. "Distracted? That's not a good 


sign, considering what we're doing. And is there a reason why you won't look me in the eye?" 


Kai continued to study the body in front of him. Looking up would mean disappointment which he didn't want to 
deal with. He'd have to look at Dirk at some point; they were on tour, so it wasn't like Kai could ignore him 


forever. 


Dirk's arms looped around Kai's body, pulled him down against the side of his muscular chest. Leaning in, Kai 
listened to the gentle thumping of Dirk's heart, he would miss this warmth after tonight, he thought, his mind 
convinced that Dirk didn't want this. Kai couldn't say that he blamed him after all those times of finding Kai 
fucking some other person backstage - he was no angel, that was for sure, but a small part of him wanted 
this relationship to last. It had been the only thing keeping him sane through all the band member and touring 
hassles over the years. He knew Dirk would always be there to release all the pent up frustration, making his 


world perfect for just that one moment in time. 
Now it was over. Maybe he could take it back? Maybe... 
Dirk's chuckle rumbled under Kai's ear. 


"| love you too." 


